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SYNOPSIS,

Mr, Solomon Pratt be
atlon of story,
athan Scudder of his town, and B
an Brunt and Martin letleﬁ two rich
aw Yorkers secking rost scause of
tter pair's lavish expenditure of money,
ratt's first impresslon was conneoted
with lunatics, he arrival of James
Hopper, Van Brunt's valet, gave Pratt
he dealred Information about the New
orlcers, They wished to live what the
termed ‘“The Natural Life."” Van Brunt,
t wan learned, was the successful sultor
or the hand of Miss Agnes Page, who
ve Hartley up., “The Heavenlies' hear
long story of the domestlc woes of
Mra. Hannah Jana Purvis, thelr cook and
mald of all work, Doclde to let her gO
and engage Bol, Pratt as chef, Twins
agrea to leave Nate Beudder’'s abode and
begin _ unavalling search for another
domlolle, Adventure at Fourth of July
ulebmllnn at Ennmth ll‘nrtlny rescued
& boy, known as "Reddy,” from under a
horse's fest and the urchin proved to be
one of Miss Page's charges, whom she
ad taken to the couniry for an outing.
ina Page and Hartloy wera separated
during a flarce storm, which followed the
fenle.  Out salling later, Van Brunt,
ratt and Hopper wers wrecked In &
squall, Pratt landed safely and a search
for the other two revenled an Ialand upon
which they were found, Van Brunt rent-
i u‘ from Bcudder and called It Ozone
an

An comical nar-
Introducing well to-do
ward

CHAPTER VI
Swest 8implieity.

And so that's how they begun to llve
the Natural Life, what Van called the
“accept-no-imitations” kind. 1 says
“they,” but I ought to have sald “we"
for I was in it. 1 was In It over head
and hands from that time on. I dldn't
mean to be. When I sald I wouldn't
emigrate to Horsefoot Ozone and be
cook and general roustabout for the
Heavenly Twing I was just as certaln
1 meant what I sald as a body could be,

“No,” says I.

“Yes," says Van.

“How can I leave the Old Home
folks?" I says.

“How can you leave us?" he says.

“But you've got James'"

“Yes but James hasn't got us.”

“But 1 can't afford to come,"” says I

“You can't afford to do anything
elge,” says he. And that's about what
it amounted to—I couldn't afford to do
nothing eise. The wages kept jumping
like summer folks' bids at one of them
auction sales of “antiques.” I seemed
to be as valuable as grandmother's
busted hafr cloth sofa. If I'd hung out
long enough I cal'late the Heavenlies
would have fixed me so I'd have begun
to feel 'twas a crime to die riech, I
glve In first; 1 want everybody to un-
derstand that.

“All right,” says I. “That'll do; I'll
come. But I hope you'll pay me in a
dark room. I1'll be ashamed to look
you in the face and take that much
money."”

Thoy sald they was satisfled If I
was, I was satisfled, all but my con-
sclence, Made me wish I could swop
consclences with Scudder,

Nate's consclence wasn't worrylng
him any; you can bet on that. I
wan'n’'t around when he made the deal
for renting 'em the island, but, from
what I heard afterwards, the price
wonld have been high If he'd been gell-
fng it to 'em by the pound to scour
knives with. He sgreed to get bedding
for "em and tin things, and a pig, and
erockery, and hens, and groceries, and
boards to tinker up the barn with, and
anything else that might come in
fhandy, Likewise he was to fetch and
carry for "em between the village and
the island; so much to fetch and twice
that to carry. And Huldy Ann was to
do the washing,

When the Twins told me about it
you'd think they'd just pulled through
one of them stock “deals" of theirs,
and come out on top.

“Ian't it great?" crows Van, happy
a8 a clam at high water, "“We've ar-
ranged [t all. Everything is provided
for and will be done,”

I could see two things that was go-
ing to be done—brown; but I dldn't
say nothing.

“It's mighty good of Scudder to ac-
commodate us this way,” says Hart-
Jey. “He's a gem, & rough diamond."

“Scudder,” says Van, “ls one of Na-
ture's noblemen."

Of course 'twa'n’t none of my funer-
al; I couldu't interfere. But I'm a
democrat myself, so the nobility don't
appeal to me much, and If Nate Scud-
der's a diamond I'm glad I can't af-
ford jewelry.

The next day was a busy one for all
hands, each In his own particular
fine. Nate commepced running “ac-
commodation” trains, so to speak, be-
tween his house and the village and
Horsefoot Bar—Ozone laland, I should
any. As for me, I went up to the Old
flome house right off, explained mat-
tora to the manager end cleared out
for my new job, The Heavenlies moved
over to Ogone that very morning. Lord
James went with %em and the simple
naturalness commenoced.

Fast as Nate would arrive in his
dory with & cargo of dumnage 1'd cart
4t up to the Berry house and dump it
m m piazza. Lord James was flying

th a face on him as sour as

ple, malns windows and

and sweeping out, and

shut up for a couple of years

¢ aud damp aa A re-

“Where?" says I, sllding a trunk and
a conl hod off my shoulders, and mop-
ping my forehead with my shirt sleave.

“Why ‘ere, on this ‘orrible sand
re.pln

“You want to be ecareful,” savs I,
“how you cnll names, This {8 Ozone
Horsefoot 1sland, and it's & branch sta-
tion of Paradise. DMdn’t you hear the
boss say so?"

“But 'ow long are we going to stay
‘ere? "he says agaln,

“Well," says I, “when & feller gets to
Paradise It's the general ldea that he's
there for keeps. What are you growl-
ing about? Such a nice restful spot,
too. Don't you like to be restful?”

He looked at his hands, they was
all over blisters from the broom,

"Restful!" he groans, “Good 'eav-
ens!”

“Come, James," says Hartley, loaf-
Ing around the corner, with his hands
In hls pockets. ‘“Get & move on, We
must have this house in order by to-
night.”

The Twins was awful busy, too,
They done the heavy superintending,
Hartley superintended the house and
plazza and Van Brunt bossed the un-
loading and trucking of the dunnage
from the dory. As for me, I was the
truck. After the first day was over
1 could see that all the natural living
I'd done in my time wa'n’'t the real
thing at all. Not a circumstance to it

1 carted dunnage all the foremoon.
Then I cooked dinner and washed dish-
es, James was going to help me wipe

'em, but Van's clothes had gnt wet
when he was adrift lo the Dora Bas-
sett and they had to be pressed. So
I wiped and cleaned up and carted
more dunnage, Including stove plpe
and blankets and flour and quilts and
nails and pork and pillows and a rake
and sugar, and the land knows what.
Then I cooked supper. And how them
Paradise tenants did-/eat!

“By gad, you know!"” busts out Van
Brunt, with his mouth full; “this is
what we've been looking for, Martin,
This is getting back to nature.”

Hartley grunted, being too busy with
a frled mackerel to talk with comfort
But it was easy to see he was satlsfled.

They we~t on, bragging about how
good 1t was to cut loose from the fight
and worry of the Street. At last, ae-
cording to Van, they realized that life
was worth living.

“No more speculation for me,” he
says, joyful. “No more fretting about
margins, I don't glve a continental it
the bottom drops out of the market
and carries the sldes with It. I here-
by solemnly swear for the fifth time
pever to buy another share of stock."

Then he reaches after another half-
acre slab of my johnny-cake.

Lord James was upstalrs In the
sleeping vaults sorting out bed clothes.
The sheets and blankets and things
wks more or less mixed up with the
hardware and grocerles. 1 was out
in the kitchen getting ready a second
relay of mackerel. The dinlng rvom
door was open, so I could see and hear
everythidg,

- “By the way, Martin"
buttering ﬂn Juhnny-cak.,
Agnes look? Well?"

“Yes," says Hartley, short.

“She must have been surprised to
see you. Did you tell her we ware
naturalized citizens, or on the road
to ™

"No,"

y& Van,
w did

Agnes has developed quper [deas, I
supposs I ought to go over and mea
her,” he went on, *“You mald she had
another girl with her. Who it 1a?"
“Margaret Talford.”
“Talford—Talford? One of the New.
port Talfords? Oh, I know. Pretty
little girl, dark hair and brown eyes

and—and a way with her?”
“I guess so. Very likely. I haven't
gesn her."”

Van scemed to be thinking.
go over to-morrow,” he mays.

Then he commenced to whoop for
more mackerel and ‘twas time for me
to load up the platter. I thought I'd
cooked supper enough for slx men, but
when the Twina got through I had to
fry another ratlon for me and Lord
James. HEat! I never see auch sharks
in my life.

When they'd finlshed everything on
the table, except the knives and forks
and the dlshes, the Heavenlles went
outside to smoke clgars and prom-
enade up and down the beach. His
lordship and I set down to have a bite
ourselves,

“Say,” says I, “that Page girl 13 a
good looker, ain't she?"

He was horrified, same ag he always
was when you mentioned the New
York big bugs without getting up and
bowing.

“Migs Page,"” says he, "ls a member
of one of our first families."

“Want to know,"” says L
what ?*

“First In everything,” he says. “Her
father was one of our oldest resl-
dents."

“So?" says I. "Oldest inhabitant,
hey? I suppose he could remember
way back afore the town hall was
built, and about the hard winter of
'88, and how his ma's cousin used to
do chores for George Warhington."

I knew pretty well what he meant,
but, you see, 1 liked to stir him up. He
was such an fnnocent oritter; always
swallowed hook, line and sinker. It
done me good to see him stare at me
aftar I sald thinge like this.

All he sald mow though was "“"Or-
rora!"

"“"How about your boss, this Van

“Tn

“First in

“What's the Use of 'Er Lowering 'Erself to Marry a Man Whose Father
Got 'ls Money In Trade?"

Brunt?' says L
rater, hey?"

The Van Brunts was even more
“first familles" than the Pages, 5o the
valet sald, They'd been there ever
since New York was bullt. 'Twas
their ancestors that got up the first
barn-ralsing, or words to that effect.

“And Hartley?" says L

That was different. The Hartleys
was another breed of cats. Martin's
dad was born In Chicago or some-
wheres outslde of New York. He'd
repented of It, of course, and trled to
live it down, but he never had been
quite the big apples on the top layer,
like the Van Brunts. He was dead
now, old man Hartley was; been dead
three or four years,

“How about ma?" says I,

She was dead, too; died a year or
more ago, Martin was an orphan,

And then I eal'lated it was about
time to heave out the question that I'd
been leading up to all along.

“What made the Page girl cut loose
from him and take up with Van?' 1
says. ‘“She don't look like the kind
that would be too hard on a chap just
hecause his dad made the mistake of
being born out of township limits "

Lord James fidgeted some over that.
First he said he didn't know.

“Well,” says [, “let's guess then.
Guessing's & good Yankee trick and
you'd ought to have ploked It up by
this time, You guess first."

He didn't want to guess, but I kept
at him, throwing out all sorts of fool-
ish maybes and perhapses. Finally he
got tired of saying “No."

"“Oh, I don't know,” says he. “I 'eard
as 'ow 'twas because ‘e was too mer-
cenary. 'E was an awful chap in the
Street after 'ls old man died. 'H was
there night and day. 'Ardly came ‘ome
at all” ;

"Hmnph!" says I "I'd never sus

At .tto look at him, m’t he

“He's another first

ealling Bim & *Born financlor™ aad afl
soria of names.

“B07" says 1. "Then 1 don't ses that
Misp Page had any complaints. 'Taln’t
ustubl for a young woman to kick be-
cause her steady company s making
too much monay, Thore's something
else. Out with it. 7l keep my mouth
shut."

80 then he told me a little—~much as
he knew, I guesa likely. Seems that
he was acquainted with the feller they
call the Lutler—sort of a steward, I
Judged he was—over at the Page girl's
bouse, And this butler was sweat on
the "mald"—the young woman valet
who took ecare of Agnes’ duds and
spare rigging. And one night this mald
happened to be in the “conservatory”
—which 1 presumed llkely was the
high-toned name for the preserve clos-
ot—and Miss Page and Hartley was in
the setting room, And Agnes was
laying into Martin for staying down:
town and neglecting her.

The mald sald she could hear only
part of the talk, but "twas more than
average sharp and vinegary. Agnes
told Martin he was getting more mer-
cenary every day he lived. That all
he thought of was the office and ma-
king money. She deotested a mercen-
ary, hard, money-grasping man. Sald
money-loving was the worst vice there
was, and she thanked God she had
none of {t, meaning vice, of course—
she had money enough to sink a ship.

Then Martin he speaks up proud and
short and saye he has been working
hard and had been trying to make
money, Sald he had a good reason for
it, and some day he would tell ber
what it was. She said he could tell her
now or hang his May-baskets on some-
body else's door—or words to that ef-

fect. He says “Very well,” and she
gays something else, but the mald
dido’t *tar it because just then old

lady Page come in and give her her
walking papers for listening,

“And s0,” says Lord James, “"the en-
gagement was broke off. And a good
thing, too, I say. W'at's the use of 'er
lowering "erself to marry & man whose
father got 'ils money In trade?”

“How did Van's dad get his money?"”
1 asks,

“By In'eritance,” says he, “Of courss
Mr. Edward dabbles in shares, but,
Lord love you, only for the fun of ft."

“How was the inheritance come by
in the first place?"’ says . He didn't
know, but I found out afterwards.
Grandpa Van Brunt was an alderman,

The Twins come back into the house
then. They come in slapping and
jawing. I judged that the mosquitoes
was living the Natural Life too. The
Heavenlles set down on each side of
the fireplace—I had a wood fire going,
just for soclableness—and smoked
and talked.

By and by Van rummages out that
Natural book and spreads it open.

“Martin,” says he, “hark to the
voice of the oracle. Come in here,
skipper, and improve your mind."

But me and his lordship was im-
proying the dishes just then, and,
when that was done, he had beds to
make and I had bread to mix and fires
to lay and wood to chop and a couple
of milllon other chores to do. The
Twins read and talked untll they got
sleepy, which was about half past nine
or so; earlier than usual, but nelther
of 'em had rested well the night afore,
1 guess. Anyhow, they went upstairs
to turn in and I kept on with my work,
Lord James turned in too. He had the
back bedroom, the one over the
kitchen.

"Twas still as still could be, The
door and windows was open and there
wa'n't a sound except the mosquitoes
humming glad and thankful, and the
breeze whining In the pines outside
and the waves moaning along the bay
shore of the island. Onece in awhile I'd
hear his lordship thrash over in bed
and fetch & grunt or a groan in his
sleep, He had one of the late Mar-
cellus’ cornhusk mattresses, and I
wouldn't wonder if there was a cob
end or two In with the husks. A rake
across the back from a corn cob ain’t
the most comforting thing In the world
even when a feller {s used to it, and
Lord James had been brought up
tender.

Pretty soon I went to the back door
to throw out some fish bones and
things and then I heard somebody
tramping through the sand up to the
house. Neighbors are scarcer than
snake's finger-nalls 'round Horsefoot
Ozone and I eouldn’t think who was
coming at this time of night. I ain’t
n nervous chap, generally speaking,
but I remember how old Marcellus had
died in this very house all sole alone,
and the short hairs at the back of my
neck begun to bristle up. I cal'lated
it anything would fetch a sot old cod-
gor like Marcellus out of his grave,
the doings of the Heavenlies was that
thing.

But in & minute more the walker got
into the light from the door and I
could see him. And 1 was 'most as
much surprised as if he had been Mar
cellus himself, 'Twas Nate Scudder,
with his arms full of bundles,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Prugence.

“Why did you hit that boy when he
was down?" asked the gray-bearded
man, “Dun't you know that was &
cowardly thing to do?”

“It ‘wasn't cowardly; It was just pru-
dent,” replied the boy who had deliv-
ered the blow. “He was down because
ha slipped, and 1 was afrald he might
not step in the same place again if I
let him get up.”

His Investment.
0ld Lady {who had given the tu-.
a nlckel)—Now, whu wiil you do with
ity o i
H‘WW

ROMANTIC TALE OF A CITY.

Begun on Rafts of Trea Trunks Iin a
Lake—Now a Metropolis,

The story of the founding of the
City of Mexico s one of the most ex-
traordinary tales [n history. It hap-

pened In W26, at least, It began a long
time before that, hut wns an accom-
plished fact about 600 years ago,

In the first place, says the Rosary
Magazine, Imagine an almost [nae-
cespible mountaln, erowned with a val-
ley at the height of 8,000 feet above
the level of the sea. In the center of
this valley was an Immense Ipke.
When the Aztecs arrived, lad by the
priests of the God of War, they found
it In the possession of hostile tribes,

For that reason, and because the
priests declared that In a certaln part
of the lake where there stood an ele-
vation of stones an cagle had been
seen devouring a serpent, they began
the construction of the elty on this
gpot, Immediately over the deepest
wnters of the lake. There had long
existed a prophecy among the Aztecs

that thelr wanderings would end when
they should have reached a place
whera the priests would behold an
eagle resting on a cactas plant, de-
vouring a serpent

Confident that they had found the
spot ordained to be thelr abiding
home, they hegan to construct rafts

of the trunks of trees, covering them
with thiek layers of earth, upon which
they bullt rude huts of more or less
solidity. Groups of dwellings soon he-
gan to form themselves in regular or

der, thus determining the primitive
streets of the new eity.
They also constructed boats anf

oars of different sizes useful lan peace
and war, and while certaln of thelr
number occupied themselves in de
fending thelr homes and brethren
from the onslaughts of hostlle tribes,
others’ continued to improve and en.
large the new :ity. Gradualiy the lake
was filled up, and terraces aroseé, one
after another, in the place once oceu-
pled by the deep waters,

This was in itself a herculean labor,
unsurpassed (o Ingennity and durablll-
ty by any similar work of anclent or
modern times, Upon the first of these
terraces was constructed the Teocalll,
or sacrificial temple. It was begun
in 1216 and not complted until 1325, a
period of 109 years, from which time
may be dated the official foumdation
of Tenochtitlan, to-day the modern
City of Mexico.

Ostrich Farming Profitable.

A new industry which promises
great possibilities has been started in
Australia. At Nardoo, Coonambie, o8-

trich farming is meeting with success.
There are 120 ostriches on one farm.
The firm Is uging Incubators, the same
as those used to hateh out the modest
product of the domestic hen, only that
the egg drawers are made deeper for
the purpose, while the temperature for
a successful hateh is 102 degrees
Fahrenheit. Artificial incubation I
preferred to natural, The young os-
triches require careful handling for the
first month or six weeks of their exist-
ence, the one essential being green
food, such as lucerne. The value of the
feathers produced by each bird a year
is $40. They can be plucked at any
time after they are large enough, and
yleld feathers black, white and drab in
color, The male bird yields the most
valuable feathers,

In the Far West.
Native Malden—This is such a rude
place for you,
Newcomer—Why so?
Native Mald—Becnuse you are such
a clvil engineer.

Seek Natural Feeding Ground.

Whitefish fry, hatehed 1in the
United States hatchery at Kingston,
N. Y., when liberated, almost invaria-
bly u-spn{riate themselves Immediately
by swimming to their natural feeding
ground, aleng the northeérn shore of
Lake Ontarlo.

Foreign Birds in Connecticut.
Sixty-five thousand Hungarian part-
ridges, a bird about twlee the slze of
our quail, bave heen lmyported and lib-
erated during the last two years by

the Connecticut game commission.

-

THE MARKETS.

LIVE STOCK.

NATIONAL STOCK YARDS, ILL.,
—Cattle—Good to cholee steers, 0.0
@575 falr to medium steers, L0OGF
B.15; good to cholce helfers, 4.7568.00;
foir tor medium heifers, 3.0064.50; good
to cholee cown, 4.2665.00; falr W medium
cows, 2.70004.00; canners and cutters, 1.25
@3.00; stockers and feedors, 3.00856.50;
calves, J00§8.26; bulls, 2,506 5.00. Hogs—
Heleet heavy, 08060695, mixed, butchers
and packers, §.00@6.80; Ughtwelghts, 5.35
G660 plge, L2565.00, Sheep—Lambs and
yenrlings. 5.00497.50; mutmn sheep, 4009
,25; bucks, 3.05046.

KANSAS CITY. —!"ntllt.‘—hnth- steers,

H.00618.55; southern  steers,  LO0006,15;
southern” cows, 3.006004.76; natlve cows
and  helfers, 2.0506:4.00; stookers and

feoders, $.76@6.75; bulls, 3.0064.50; calves
3,754 7.50; western stoers, 4.80606.60; west-
ern cows, 3.25@5.25. Hogs—Hoeavy, 8504
6.80: pockers und Dbutchers. 6.65006.75;
light, 6.30@6.60: pigs, S.00HE.75. Bhoep—
Muttons 6.75@@6.00; lambs, G.I567.60;
nuug; wethers, 4O0GFT.00; few ewes, 3.50
.

CHICAGO,—Cattie—Prime beeves, 5.50

@710, poor to medium, LEOEHS.40;
stockers  and feeders, 3.30GHE30; cows
and heifers, 31J04660; ecanners. 1.8§
§@8.00; Texans, &THGLI0, Hogas—Light,
€.200r6.75; wugh ewmsa mixed, .70
W@e.u0, rlp. 28496.15. SBheep—Natlves,
B.IS("‘I 100G 6.20; lambs,

*ﬂtﬂm;
?r‘:; mnhru. BT5QIT.86, westerns 5,750

. RAIN.
o O TS, . g 14
I :601 :". No. vd. 1.14@119; No. s.
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BOY 15 RANSOMED,
MAN HUNT 15 ON

OHIO AND PENNSYLVANIA OFFH-
CIALS DETERMINED TO BRING
MEN TO JUSTICE.

KIONAPERS REGEIVED §10,000

Money Was Pald to Woman In Candy
Store and Lad Was Put on Street
Car and Directed to Where
Father Walted,

Cleveland, O.—Little
la Is found;
stole him.

A man hunt began In Ohlo and
Pennsylvania that has had no paral-
lel since the detectives ran down Pat
Crowe, kidnaper of Eddie Cudphy.
With the departure of James P. Whit-
la, taking his son, Willie, to the moth-
er who awaits the boy in Sharon, Pa.,

Willle Whit.
now to find the men who

the second chapter of one of the
country's famous kidnaping cases
closed, and the third began

Willle Whitla was restored to his
father at the Hollenden hotel in this
city. In obedionce to a summons
contained in the kidnapers fourth let-
ter, received at Sharon, the father
came to Cleveland, left $10,000 In
greenbacks at a Cleveland store; then
went back to his hotel and waited.

Boy I8 Placed on Car by Captors.

At 8:30 his boy was brought to him
by men who had found him on a trol-
ley car where he had been placed by
hls captors and told to say absolutely
nothing except his destination. The
police of the two states will unite in
the man hunt, for, although the crime
wns committed In Pennsylvania, the
ransom was pald in Ohio, There are
two means by which the Kkidnapers
may be traced. The first and most
promising is by the personal descrip-
tions given by the boy they stole, and
by the few with whom they unavoid-
ably came in contact while negotiat-
ing for the ransom. The second is
through the currency received from
Mr. Whitla,

When Attorney Whitla met his boy
in the hotel lobby, he cried: “This
is my son that was lost and Is found.
1 wanted my boy, that was all. T did
not want to have his captors caught.”

Father Is Resentful.

But, with Willie safe beslde him, a
recontment that was but natural and
buman arose agalnst the men that
have caused Mrs, Whitla the greatest
suffering that can wring a mother'p
heart, and, while as yet taking no
petive part in the hunt for the kid-
pnapers, he gave the police all the in-
formation at his disposal.

This was little, Bills that made
the $10,000 ransom were In denomina-
tiens of $5, $10 and $20. This by or-
der of the men w ohreceived them.
A report that Whitla bhad marked
them is not verified at this time.
That amount of currency in small
bills, however, would make [1s pos
gessors conspienous, unless they scat-
ter it among & number of confedar-
ates, and therebr increase the risks
in another direction.

The lad had been placed on the car
at the eastern outskiris of the eiry.
A men whko waved good-bye to him
until the car was out of sight had
placed in the boy's hand a slip of
paper asking that he be put off the
car at the Hollenden hotel corner
and directed to the hotel, On the
car, however, G. W. Ramsey and Ed-
ward Mahoney recognized the boy,
and, with a policeman they notified
upen allghting at the hotel, accom-’
paaied him into the lobby,

Tried to Disguise Him.

An uttempt had been made to dis-
guise the lad. He wore a pair of
gmoked glasses and a large tan eap,
which was pulled down over his ears,
and the father sald it would have
been difficult to have recognized the
boy in such a garb had he passed
Lim on the street.

Willie is in perfect health. He says
he has been well treated, and ever

Siuce his capture has been constant-

Iy indoors. He belleves he was taken
{froin Sharon to Warren, and thence
tn Newcastie, Pa.

Mr. Whitla sald he recelved o let-
ter from the kidpnapers at his bhome
in Sharon, saying that if he called at
a confectionery store in the east end
of Cleveland he would be told how te
obtain his boy unbarmet,

1t is his opinion that he was In
Ashtabula on Saturday night at the
time his father was to leave his §10.
000 in Flatiron park.

Willie Whitla and his father left on
the Erie train at 8 a. m. A big cheer-
ing crowd gathered about them at

the Hollenden, and gave them a nolsy -

farewell.

Silver Dart m ighh.
Baddeck, Nova s::u.

aerodrome Stlver Dart, with J. A. n.-. ‘
MeCurdy of the aerial experiment

station at the wheel, mada two




